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UNIVERSITY  MEN 
CREATE  THE  STYLES 

WE  CREATE 
THE  MODELS  FOR  THEM 


REXFORD  &  KELDER 

CLOTHING  FOR  MEN 

SEVENTH  FLOOR,  KIMBALL  BUILDING 
TWENTY-FIVE  JACKSON  BOULEVARD,  EAST        CHICAGO,  ILLINOIS 
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PRINTING  IS  THE  MAINSAIL  OF  BUSINESS 

LET  1925  FIND  YOU  WITH  A  BIG  SPREAD 

OF  GOOD  CANVAS 


D  F  KELLER  6?  COMPANY 

732  SHERMAN  STREET  CHICAGO 
PRINTING  -  THE  KIND  THAT  IS  APPRECIATED 
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The  Store  for  College  Men 

HART  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX  CLOTHES 

MANHATTAN  SHIRTS  KNOX  HATS 

FINE  FURNISHINGS 

MacFarland^Browning  Co* 

CHURCH  AT  SHERMAN 

Open  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings 


FOR  PRESENT 
CONVENIENCE 

—  a  checking,  account. 

For  future  opportunity 

—  a  saving,s  account. 

And  for  the  interested, 
truly  friendly  service 
that  ^ives  maximum 
value  to  both  checking 
and  savingiS  accounts 

STATE  BANK  AND 
TRUST  COMPANY 

Davis  at  Orrin^ton 


Compliments  We  Have  Received 

Gimme  change  for  a  "Five." 

Stop  that  singing. 

Lend  me  that  tie. 

Call  again. 

(At  exam)  What's  the  fifth? 

Let  me  meet  your  girl. 


It  is  an  open  question  which  is  the  longest  dur- 
ing the  football  season ;  the  spirit  of  sacrifice,  or 
the  sacrifice  of  spirits. 


A  miss  is  as  good  as  her  style. 
Woman  is  the  light  of  all  mankind — most  useful 
in  the  dark. 


There's  many  a  slip  'twixt  cup  and  lip — but  many 
more  afterward. 


The  U.  S.  Language 

Mother  (to  daughter  getting  ready  for  a  date)  : 
"Xc^•cr  mind  }'our  P's  and  Q's.  He'll  be  coming 
P.  D.  O." 

Daugliter:  "'Sail  right  mother.  He's  an  S.  P., 
but  he  thinks  I'm  S.  S.  and  G.,  so  I  guess  all  will  be 
S.  O.  S." 


With  Branch  Offices 

A  tree  was  folks'  first  clothing  store ; 

And  this  is  why,  you  see; 
They  say  that  every  stitch  Eve  wore 

She  shook  dowti  from  a  tree. 


We've  Often  Wondered 

The  Doctor:  "Will  you  please  hold  out  your 
tongue." 

(Co-ed  opens  mouth  and  sticks  out  tongue  a  little.) 

The  Doctor  again:  "Put  out  your  tongue  a  little 
farther,  please." 

Co-ed,  peeved:  "\\'ell,  don't  you  think  there  is  any 
end  to  a  woman's  tongue  ?" 


How  can  two  red  lips  drive  away  blues  unless 
colors  clash  ? 


A  freshman  girl  who  has  never  kissed  has  come 
to  college.     Write  your  own  ticket. 


The  best  cross-word  puzzle  we  know  is  to  figure 
out  a  woman's  next  move. 


The  laziest  person  I  know  is  the  man  who  places 
a  grapefruit  and  a  roll  on  his  abdomen  when  he 
goes  to  bed,  so  that  he  can  have  something  on  his 
stomach  in  the  morning,  without  getting  up  for 
breakfast. 


GOTTLIEB  BLICKENSDERFER 

Has  bought  enough  radios  to  reach  from  here  to 
Kansas  City,  but  he  hasn't  reached  the  coast  yet. 


The  tale  of  two  cities  did  have  its  limits  if  one 
could  read  sig-ns. 


Newton's  Law  of  Gravitation  is  no  longer  valid 
if  we  judge  from  present  styles. 


Archie  was  a  liar. 

He  lied  in  myth  and  song. 
E'en  when  he  was  a-dying, 

He  lied  abed  too  long. 
He  somehow  got  to  heaven, 

Slipped  in  beneath  the  wire, 
But  when  he  joined  the  anqels, 

They  handed  him  a  lyre. 


Fraternity  Brother:  "If  you  ever  come  home  in 
this  condition  again,  we'll  kick  you  out!" 

Fraternity  Brother:  "If  I  ever  get  in  this  con- 
dition again  I  won't  want  to  come  home." 


My 
Mash 

Notes 


PROBABLY  no  other  man  in  the  world  gets  as 
many  mash  notes  as  I  do.  Operatic  tenors,  princes, 
cinerjia  sheiks  and  heavyweight  champions  get  mail 
assaying  more  perfume  per  pound  than  my  corre- 
spondence. But  their  billets-doux  can't  equal  the  wild 
enthusiasm,  the  perfervid  praise,  that  the  postman 
brings  me  every  day. 

An  excerpt  from  a  letter  on  Yale  Club  stationery: 
"Jim,  you've  taken  thirty  years  off  my  life.  By  that 
I  mean  Mennen  Shaving  Cream  changes  my  middle- 
aged  stubble  into  schoolboy  eider-down." 

A  lavi^yer  writes:  "Dermutation  is  hard  to  pro- 
nounce, but  easy  to  do.  The  Mennen  beard-softening 
process  is  the  greatest  discovery  since  Archimedes 
got  into  a  bath-tub." 

From  a  manufacturer:  "I  only  wish  that  my  product 
were  as  far  ahead  of  competition  as  yours.  Every 
man  in  America  ought  to  use  your  wonderful  Shav- 
ing Cream." 

A  banker  dictated:  "I  have  read  your  ads  for  ten 
years  and  never  believed  them.  But  now  that  I  have 
tried  your  cream  I  know  your  claims  (even  including 
cold  water)  are  ultra-conservative.  Buying  Mennen 
Shaving  Cream  is  like  picking  up  U.  S.  Steel  at  50." 
From  offices, clubs,  Y.  M.C.  A.'s  and  homes, the  ava- 
lanche of  eulogy  pours  in.  Many  even  resort  to  verse 
to  express  their  feelings.  For  a  new  thrill  and  shaving 
emancipation,  get  a  50c  tube  of  Mennen 
Shaving  Cream  at  the  drug  store  today. 
Then  for  another  eye-opener,  squan- 
der two-bits  for  a  tin  of  MennenTalcum 
for  Men- — just  the  color,  consistency 
and  odor  that  real  men  like.  It  won't 
show  white  on  your  face. 
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Your  best  efforts  when  ac- 
cepted, will  popularise  your 
Comic    with    millions    in 

Gblle^eHutnor 


"The  Best  Comedy  i 
C  h  i  c  a 


you — 

take  a  Course  in  Experience  when 
You  Support 

your  own  College  Comic 

TF   you  draw  —  if  you  write  —  if  you  can 
"hustle"  advertising  or  sell  subscriptions — 

Support  your  own  Comic 

"Y^OU  will  be  repaid  in  valuable  experience 
and  in  greater  personal  efficiency  for  the 
energy  and  effort  you  put  into  it — 

Support  your  own  Comic 

"DUY    your  own  comic.     Encourage    your 
friends  and  family  to  buy  it.     It  is  the 
voice  and  life  of  your  school — 

Support  your  own  Comic 

"D  EMEMBER  you  are  one  of  many  who  by 
your  own  activity  and  interest  can  make 
your  Comic  more  successful — 

Support  your  own   Comic! 


BOSTONIANS 

Shoes  for  Men 


The  tailored  style  of  Bostonians  is 
easy  to  look  at  and  hard  to  wear  out 

WATCH  FOR  OUR  SALE 

LAST  TWO  WEEKS 

IN  JANUARY 

H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  CO. 

55  E.  Monroe  St.     Chicago     103  S.Wabash  Ave. 


Classy  Clarabell 

The  girls  are  all  alike  today. 

(But  I  am  finding  no  fault  with  'em.) 
They  like  to  hear  jazz  music  play, 

And  all  dance  to  the  same  old  rhythm. 

They're    all  like  that,  'cept  Clarabell ; 

To  win  her  I'm  quite  fondly  hopin'  ; 
For  I  have  heard  some  fellows  tell 

She  kisses  with  her  eyes  wide  open. 


One  man  ate  his  supper  in  Niagara  because  he 
was  afraid  he  would  not  like  Buffalo  meat. 


EVAXSMI«E- 

7<ote.l  ^^ 


Hinman  Avenue  at  Main  St. 
Tekphoni  University  8800 


Evanston,  Illinois 
Student  Rates 


BRINGS  TEARS  TO  OUR  EYES 

From  the  daily  stock  report :  "While  grain  and 
wool  fell  off  a  few  points  yesterday,  the  onion  mar- 
ket continued  strong;-." 


"A  shiek,  it  says,  can  knot  his  turban  in  one 
minute." 

"Yeh?" 

"Yeh,  but  how  many  knots  an  hour  is  a  steam 
turbine  ?" 


The  wettest  man  we  know  has  water  on  the  knee 
and  gin  on  the  hip. 


New  Note  of  Art 

"Ah,  did  the  new  pianist  put  his  soul  in  it.  as 
they  say?" 

"More  than  that.  He  put  his  foot  in  it,  as  they 
say." 


"Jim  said  last  night  that  if  I   gave  him  a   drinL 
of  punch  he  would  kiss  me." 
"What  did  you  do?" 
"I  gave  him  a  punch." 


More  About  Johnny 

Poor  Johnny  fell  into  the  clutches 

Of  a  little  three-hundred  pound  duchess; 

He  had  no  mishap 

Till  she  sat  on  his  lap — 
And  now  he's  zvalking  on  crutches. 


Here  Comes  the  Tide 

Him:    "You  should  see  the  altar  in  our  church." 
Her:    "Lead  me  to  it." 


11  P.  M.,  A.  D. 

He  (as  he  stopped  the  car  five  miles  from  town)  : 
'Shall  we  go  any  farther?" 
She:     "I've  gone  far  enough,  now  it's  up  to  you." 


YES,  BUT  IT'S  NO  JUICE 

We  guess  the  Sunkist  Orange  people  would  give  a 
huge  amount  if  they  could  find  the  guy  who  wrote, 
"An  apple  a  day  keeps  the  doctor  away,"  and  get 
him  to  change  the  fruit. 


Mrs.  Justriche:  "The  pyrotechnic  display  at  the 
exhibition  was  marvelous." 

Mrs.  Neverwuz :  "Yus,  and  didn't  you  think  the 
fireworks  was  great,  too?" 
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Chicago's  Most  Novel  Cafe 

'^e  Alamo 

In  connection  with  the  Clarendon  Beach  Hotel 
831  Wilson  Ave.,  Telephone  Sunnyside  4700 

Here  is  where  you 

DANCE 
on  GLASS 

While  the  electric  lights  tickle 

your  toes  to  the  strains  of  Al 

Handler's  orchestra  of  ten 

artists. 


We  serve  a  wonderful 

One  Dollar  Dinner 

every  evening  from  6  to  8:30 
No  cover  charge  during  dinner. 
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Four  Points  of 
Interest 

— to  those  who  wear  glasses 

105  N.  Wabash  Avenue 
6  S.  La  Salle  Street 
78  E.  Jackson  Blvd. 

527  Davis  St.,  Evanston 

Aimer  Coe  £?Company 

Scientific  Opticians 

Always  the  best  in  quality 
but  never  higher  in  price 

Five  minutes  from  anywhere  downtown — and  in  Evanston 


Design  of 

Finclilcv  House 
Suggrsicd  by  "Backs'' 
of  Old   Trinity    College^ 
Ca  in  b  y  i  dgc ,    England 


PLEASE  BE  ADVISED  THAT  IN 
THE  NEW  LOCATION,  IN  FIFTH 
AVENUE,  FINCHLEY  HAS  AR- 
RANGED A  UNIQUE,  COMFORT- 
ABLE, AND  RATHER  EXTRAOR- 
DINARY FLOOR  WHICH  IS 
DEVOTED  EXCLUSIVELY  TO 
THE  DISPLAY  OF  WEARABLES 
FOR  COLLEGE  MEN.  SUITS, 
OVERCOATS,  HATS,  SHOES, 
SHIRTS,  WOOLIES AND  VARIOUS 
ACCESSORIES  OF  NOTABLE 
STYLE     AND      QUALITY. 

Fifth  Avenue  at  46*  Street 


NEV/  YORK 


EAT 

where  the  food 
is  deUcious  and 
the  price  reason- 
able enough  for 
the  N.U.  student 
to  pay* 


Thank  God,   Spring  Ain't  Here 

/;/   the  sfriny  a  young  man's  fancy 

Makes  him  amorous  and  bold; 
In  the  spring  he's  wild  and  prancy, 

Full  of  pep,  and  hard  to  hold. 
Ill  the  spring,  with  secret  laughter. 

Some  frail  flapper  sets  her  snare; 
And  the  spring  to  him  thereafter 

Means  just  lighter  underzcear. 


Facetious  lecturer  on  Psychology:  "That  rope, 
now,  could  never  learn  languages,  because  it  can 
never  get  tense." 

The  Usual  A'oice  :    "No,  but  it  can  be  taut." 


The  exchange  department  has  just  received  the 
monthly  magazine  from  Leavenworth,  "Whose 
Loose  in  America."  They're  now  waiting  for  "The 
Loose  Noose"  from  Joliet. 


And  Then  What? 
Freshman    (describing    the    Hamilton-Burr    duel)  : 
"Hamilton,  not  wishing  to  kill  Burr,  shot  into  the  air 
and  lost  his  office." 


Another  absent  minded  professor  is  the  one  who 
shut  his  daughter  off  and  smiled  at  his  radiator. 

Six 


EVANSTON 


Aimer  Coe  &  Co.,  527  Davis  St, 
Bowman  Dairy  Co.,  1922  Ridge 
Browning  King  &  Co.,  524  Da\ 
Burkett  Pharmacy,  718  Shermai 
Chandler's,  Fountain  Square,  B< 
DuBreuils,  620  Davis  St.,  Tea 
E.  S.  Ehmen,  1716  Sherman  Av 
Evanshire,  Hinman  Avenue  and 
Evanston  Letter  Service,  620  D, 
Hattstrom  &  Sanders,  Opticians, 
Hew's  Waffle  Shop.  616  Davib 
London  Flow 
McFarland-B 
North  Shore 
Parkway  Tea 


Opti( 


3k    St. 


Druggist. 


Room. 

•.,    Men's    Clothiers. 

Main    Street,    Hotel. 

vis   Street,   Stenographic 

702   Davis  Street. 

St.,    Waffle    GriU. 
Shop,    1712-14    Sherman    Ave.,    Florist, 
owning,    717     Sherman    Ave.,     Men's    Clothi 
Hotel.    Chicago  Ave.   and   Davis    St. 
Shop,    1505   Chicago   Avenue.   Tea  Room. 


cal    Supplif 
Street.    Radio    Equipment. 


Bank. 


Patterson    Bros.,    816    Chur 

Pierce    Radio    Company.    522    Davi 

Rosenberg's,    816   Davis    St.,   Depa 

State    Bank    &    Trust    Company.    Fountain    Squar 

Style    Studio,    522    Davis    St.,   Women's   Apparel. 

Varsity   Dress    Shop.    North    Shore    Hotel,    Ladies'    Apparel. 

Walgreen    Drug    Company,    Sherman    Avenue    and    Davis    Street. 

and    Chicago    Avenue,    Dempster    Street    and    Chicago   Avenue. 
Walk-Over,    607    Davis   St.,    Shoes. 
Woman's    Exchange,    Cafeteria. 


CHICAGO 

Wilson    near    Clarendon    Aves.,    Entertainment. 
Humor,    110    Chicago    Ave. 
le,    Howard    St.,    Women's    Apparel. 

Bogin,     5th    Floor,    28     E.    Jacks. 


Mandis 
Clothes. 
I.  F.  Keller  &  Co, 
Meyer    She 


Me 


She 


732    Sherman    St 
Company,    55    I 


Rexford    &    Kelder,    Seventh    Floor,    Kimball    Bldg,    Men's    Clc 
Schiller,   4509    Broadway,    2221    W.    Madison    St.,    Florist. 
Walgreen    Drug    Company,  17  Washington  St.,    Clark    &    Madis 


NATIONAL 

Cluett,    Peabody    &    Company,    Troy,    N.    Y.,    "Arrov 
Fjnchley.    5th   Ave.,    New    York    City.    Men's    Clothii 
General    Electric    Co.,    Schenectady,    New   York. 
Mennen    Company. 

Nast    Publications,    Greenwich,    Connecticut, 
Whitman's    Chocolates,    Philadelphia,    Pa. 


BREAKING  IT  GENTLY 

Daughter — "May  I  go  to  a  wedding, 
father?" 

Father — "Must  you  go?" 

Daughter — "I  suppose  so.  I'm  the  bride." 
— Parrakeet. 


"Why  did  Marjorie  break  ofif  your  engage- 
ment?" 

"Because  I  stole  a  kiss." 

"How  ridiculous  of  a  girl  objecting  to  her 
fiance  stealing  a  kiss  from  her." 

"Oh,  but  you  see  I  didn't  steal  it  from  her." 
— Tiger. 


She — I    can   tell    a   lady   by   the  way   she 
dresses.    Can't  you. 

He — I  never  watched  one  dress. — Widow. 


Captain — "I  gotta  part  with  my  old  horse, 
what  do  you  suppose  I  could  sell  him  for?" 

R.  O.  T.  C— "Well,  if  he  only  had  a  hump 
you  could  sell  him  for  a  camel." — Siren. 


She — Can  a  man  tell  when  a  woman  loves 
him? 

He — He  can,  but  he  ought  not  to. — Dart- 
mouth Jack  O'Lanfern. 


"I  was  out  walking  with  that  girl  from  the 
Follies  when  it  started  to  rain." 

"Was  she  frightened?" 

"Well,  the  color  left  her  face  all  right." — 
Yale  Record. 


Senior  (wonderingly) — And  how  did  you 
happen  to  decide  to  come  to  Williams? 

Prep. — Well,  you  see  I  won  a  Williams 
pennant  with  cigarette  coupons,  and  they 
wouldn't  exchange  it. — Williams  Purple  Cow. 


Country  Cousin — Wal,  by  cracky!  the  pa- 
pers wuz  right.  The  gals  in  this  show  is 
dressed  somethin'  scand'lous." 

City  Cousin — Shut  up.  Si.  The  curtain 
hasn't  gone  up  yet;  all  that  you  see  are  the 
ladies  in  the  box  parties." — Darmouth  Jack- 
o'-Lantern. 


6   M1LES^_L9'°''G       '~ 

:;  MOFFAT  TUNNEL  I 


Piercing  the  Great  Divide 


The  General  Electric  Com- 
pany includes  many  special- 
ists— engineers  who  knew 
about  tunnels;  engineers 
who  know  about  street  light- 
ing; engineers  who  know 
about  the  electrification  of 
factories.  These  men  are 
helping  to  build  the  better 
and  happier  America  in 
which  you  will  live. 


If  you  are  interested  in 
learning  more  about  what 
electricity  is  doing,  write 
for  Reprint  No.  AR391  con- 
taining a  complete  set  of 
these  advertisements. 


West  of  Denver  is  the  Continental  Divide;  hemmed 
in  behind  it  is  an  undeveloped  district  twice  as 
large  as  Maryland.  That  fertile  area  the  new 
Moffat  Tunnel  will  open  up. 

General  Electric  mine  locomotives  are  carrying  out 
the  rock,  and  G-E  motors  are  driving  air  compres- 
sors and  pumping  water  from  underground  rivers. 

The  conquests  of  electricity  on  land  and  sea,  in 
the  air  and  underground,  are  making  practical  the 
impossibilities  of  yesterday.  It  remains  only  for 
men  of  ability  to  find  new  things  to  do  tomorrow. 
Thus  does  Opportunity  of  1925  beckon  college  men 
and  women  toward  greater  things  as  yet  undream_ed, 
and  to  a  better  world  to  live  in. 


GENERAL 


COMPANY, 


SCHENECTADY, 


VAilU 


WELCOME! 

To  the  Sun  Dial,  the  Octopus,  and  the  Siren  the 
Parrot  extends  a  cordial  greeting.  In  this,  the  first 
Mid-West  number,  readers  will  find  the  combined 
editorial  and  art  work  of  these  four  members  of  the 
Mid-W'est  College  Comics  Association. 


Nine 


WORKING  HER  WAY  THROUGH  COLLEGE 


KA 


K  A 
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AND  THEN,  AGAIN— 

Pausing  a  moment  to  dab  a  last  coating  of  powder 
on  my  nose  before  I  dashed  downstairs  to  climb  into 
Ludwig's  snappy  roadster,  I  used  to  sometimes  notice 
Norma,  my  roommate,  who  was  always  sitting  watch- 
ing me  with  one  eye  and  reading  something  that  Eddie 
Guest  wi'ote  with  the  other.  And,  thinking  about  her 
saying  that  the  only  man  that  had  ever  kissed  her  was 
her  second  cousin  before  he  left  for  Dunning,  I  used 
to  feel  sorry  for  her.    But  not  too  sorry. 

Pausing  a  moment  to  watch  Norma  dump  my  per- 
fume on  the  front  of  the  red  velvet  band  she  called 
her  evening  dress,  before  I  settled  down  to  a  long 
evening  with  the  sack,  I  reflected  that  it  was  darned 
peculiar  that  she  was  hipping  down  to  the  same  date 
that  I  had  floated  down  to  a  short  year  ago,  before 
she  had  used  the  Wonder  soap  that  made  men  go 
crazy.  And  I  knew  Ludwig,  when  he  threw  all  care 
to  the  well-known  breeze,  would  probably  forget  she 
wasn't  an  alligator  when  he  was  kissing  her,  and 
she'd  come  home  with  those  nicely  powdered  arms 
black  and  blue  and  maybe — I  hardly  dared  hope  for 
that — a  black  eye.  Then  I  would  take  her  in  my  arms 
and  feel  sorry  for  her.    But  not  too  sorry. 


Triolet 

/  like  you  so, 

But  your  pa,  my  dear. 
He  makes  me  go, 
I  like  you  so, 
But  still  you  know 

There's  a  flaw,  my  dear. 
I  like  you  so, 

But  your  pa,  my  dear. 

Natural  Advantage 

"Listen,  brother,  I  slept  like  a  log  last  night. 
"Well,  you  had  a  head  start." 


COLLEGIATE  ATMOSPHERE 

The  night  was  bitter  cold,  and  a  light  snow  was  be- 
ginning to  fall.  The  large,  brown  stone  house  on  the 
hill  was  brilliantly  lighted  and  sounds  of  gay  music 
floated  out  on  the  still,  frigid  night  air.  Handsome 
young  men  and  beautiful  girls  could  be  seen  through 
the  draped  windows,  dancing  and  laughing  and  talk- 
ing. 

Outside  the  gate,  in  the  bitter  cold,  stood  a  little 
man  and  a  thin,  starved-looking  woman,  looking  anx- 
iously in  at  all  the  gayety.  He  wore  no  overcoat  and 
not  e\en  a  hat.  while  she  was  very  scantily  attired  to 
be  out  in  so  cold  a  night. 

They  sighed  deeply  as  they  watched  the  happy  scene 
before  them,  and  her  hand  stole  into  his.  He  pressed 
it  silently,  and  swallowed  hard,  at  the  same  time  look- 
ing at  her  and  smiling  with  lips  that  trembled  with 
cold.  She  responded  to  his  caress,  and  shrank  closer 
to  him. 

He  slipped  his  arm  around  her  protectingly,  and 
drew  her  to  him.  Their  lips  met  in  a  long  breathless 
kiss.  Then  they  both  sighed  deeply,  and  again  stared 
moodily  in  at  the  dancers. 

A  sharp,  biting  wind  made  them  shiver  more  than 
before.  The  woman  rubbed  her  half-bare  arms  and 
looked  at  the  man  appealingly. 

"Shall  we  move  on  now?"  she  whispered. 

"Yes,"  he  said  resolutely,  after  a  moment's  hesita- 
tion, "we'd  better  go  in  now.  Your  husband  and  my 
wife  will  be  wondering  where  we've  been  all  the 
while,  and  anyway,  it  looks  bad  for  the  chaperons  to 
stay  away  so  long." 

Without  another  word  they  entered  the  house. 


Curses  on  the  Electric  L.  &  P.  Co. 

Mother :  "Helen  dear,  John  said  you  were  terribly 
frightened  during  the  thunder  storm  last  night." 

Helen :  "I  certainly  was,  mother.  Just  after  dad 
came  in,  the  lights  went  on  very  suddenly,  and  I 
didn't  know  whether  Dad  was  way  upstairs  yet  or 
not." 


IJorgl^PgrigJ 


WINS  BY  A  HAIR 

"I  won't  let  him  kiss  me — "  she  screamed.  Her 
pink  lips  writhed  in  agony. 

"Please — "  She  saw  his  heavy  face,  dark  with  its 
growth  of  heavy  beard,  coming  toward  her  with  thick 
lips  pursed.  She  made  a  dash  for  the  door,  only  to 
be  caught  in  her  father's  arms. 

"Don't  be  ridiculous,  daughter,"  he  admonished  her 
sternly.  "After  all  that  he  has  done  for  you,  you 
must  allow  him  to  kiss  you.  He  certainly  has  a  right 
to,  if  an_vone  has." 

She  screamed  again:     "I  won't — " 

"You  must." 

"I  won't — " 

Eyes  narrowed.  Again  the  face  dreaded  drew  per- 
ilously near  to  hers.     "Why  won't  you  kiss  me?" 

She  threw  herself  on  the  floor  and  kicked  until  her 
socks  rolled  down  about  her  little  ankles. 

"I — I  won't  kiss  Uncle  Henry.  His — his  moustache 
tickles." 


SHE  -WAS 

Her  eyes  were  blue. 

And  on  her  cheeks  ivere  dimples  two. 

Her  skin  was  fair. 

And  crowning  her  zvas  darkest  hair. 

Her  teeth  were  white. 

And  shone  like  gems  when  flashed  at  night. 

Her  lips  were  sweet; 

A  kiss  from  them  was  sure  a  treat. 

Her  ankles  slim, 

But  straight  and  steady,  neat  and  trim. 

Her  contour  curves — 

Oh,  what  a  sight,  my  vision  blurs. 

Her  voice  a  song 

Of  honeyed  sound,  clear,  mellow,  strong. 

Her  speech  zvas  gay. 

A  smile,  a  laugh,  and  on  her  way. 

Boy, — hot  kisses, — 

Now,  gosh  darnit,  she's  a  MRS. 


A  Russian  cashier  recently  disappeared  with  the 
contents  of  a  Pole  vault. 


Co-ed  (singing)  :  "She  wouldn't  do  what  I  asked 
her  to,  so  I  socked  her  in  the  jaw." 

Kitty  Kat :  "You  aren't  in  anj'  danger  of  being 
socked  then,  are  von?" 


A  BRIDGE  PARTY 


REINFORCING  THE  SKIRMISH  LINE 

No  Date 
Dora:     "I  just  cut  gym." 
Dumm :     "My!  what'id  he  say?" 

THE  BULLS  ARE  IN  THE  MARKET 

Oh,  Alary,  go  call  the  cattle  home, 

Across  the  sands  o'  Dee; 
Oh,  Mary,  go  call  the  cattle  home. 

They're  selling  at  ninety-three. 

Irving  Berlin  Takes  Campustry — 4 

Now  "Mary"  said  "I'm  All  Alone," 

I  wish  I'd  see  "My  Man," 
When  down  "Memory  Lane''  rushed  forth 

Both  "Sam"  and  "Dapper  Dan." 
Not  far  behind  trailed  "Sally" — Looked 

Like  "The  End  of  a  Perfect  Day," 
"Sturnbling"  "Down  That  Long,  Long  Trail" 

For  "Her  Sweetie  Went  Away." 
Then  up  rode  "Ray  in  His  Little  Chevrolet" 

To  call  on  "Sally  Lou." 
She  was  mad  but  he  made  her  glad 

With  "No  Other  Girl  But  You." 
On  "The  Way  Up  Broadway" 

I  saw  "Irene"  "Playing  Tag" 
And  "Mammy"  washing  windows 

With  that  favorite  "Twelfth  Street  Rag." 
Then  someone  emptied  "The  Old  Oaken  Bucket'' 

It  was  "Night"  and  started  to  pour, 
But  "Every  Cloud  Has  Its  Silver  Lining," 

So  "It  Ain't  Gonna  Rain  No  More." 


SOMEBODY  LIED 

A  taxi,  candy,  flowers. 

And  tickets  for  a  show. 
Many  dates  for  lunches. 

Thus  I  blew  my  dough. 
And  since  my  meager  pittance 

Has  flown  in  divers  ways, 
I  don't  see  how  they  figure 

The  zvoman  alzvays  pays. 

Fve  gone  to  all  the  dances, 

And  shot  my  wad  to  bits. 
Fve  bought  their  blooming  tickets 

For  house  fund  benefits. 
So  now  I  rise  in  protest 

And  write  for  all  to  see: 
The  woman  pays?  Like  Hades! 

She's  never  paid  for  me. 

Aha,  the  Secret 
Of  all  the  girls  Fve  ever  known, 

I  take  my  hat  off  to  mv  own. 
You  must  admit  Fve  picked  the  best. 
She  has  it  over  all  the  rest. 
Her  love  is  like  a  passionate  flame 

She  puts  my  other  loves  to  shame 
And  why  I  think  this  you  should  knozv 

It's  just  becaiise  she  loves  ME  so. 
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THE  MIDWEST  NUMBER 

Intercollegiate  activities  have  another  entrant  in  the  lists — the  college  comic.  Instead  of  rivalry,  we  are 
combining  efforts,  however,  and  are  endeavoring,  by  taking  the  best  work  of  each  comic,  to  put  out  one 
magazine  which  should  be  representative  of  Mid-West  College  Comics. 

A  few  of  Polly's  readers  may  have  noticed  at  the  bottom  of  the  masthead  the  words  "Member  Mid- West 
College  Comics  Association."  The  association  consists  of  various  comics  of  the  midwest  region,  some  of 
which  have  now  combined  to  put  out  one  number.  The  matter  appearing  in  this  number,  both  editorial  and 
art  work,  is  the  product  of  the  writers  and  artists  of  the  Ohio  State  Sun  Dial,  the  Wisconsin  Octopus,  the 
Illinois  Siren,  and  the  Parrot.  Because  of  difficulties  of  size  and  make-up,  and  the  short  length  of  time  of 
preparation,  other  members  of  the  association  have  no  t  been  able  to  co-operate  in  this  number. 

The  Sun  Dial,  headed  by  Albert  E.  Segal,  has  handled  the  collection  and  selection  of  editorial  matter. 
Art  work  was  chosen  by  the  Octopus,  piloted  by  Gor  den  Lewis.  Don  Allen  of  the  Siren  has  wiggled  his 
agile  typewriter,  and  works  of  marvelous  humor  have  rolled  forth.  These  men  and  their  art  and  editorial 
staffs  have  the  thanks  o£  the  Parrot,  and,  we  hope,  of  Polly's  readers,  for  the  work  which  they  have  pro- 
duced. We  hope  that  next  year  will  see  the  production  of  an  even  more  inclusive  Mid- West  number,  in 
which  all  will  participate. 


GRACE  IN  FLOPPY  TROUSERS 

Floppy  trousers,  we  are  told,  increase  the  chances  of  gracefulness  in  our  terpsichorean  activities. 
By  hiding  the  natural  awkwardness  of  us  cavemen,  the  balloon-tire  trousers  are  serving  a  real  need 
in  this  too  ugly  world.  When  Moody,  or  Gelvin,  or  one  of  the  Brownings,  or  Ehmen  (let's  see,  have 
we  included  all  the  advertisers?) — oh,  and  Finchley  and  Rex,  of  course — encase  our  bloated  trilbies  in 
22-inch  worsted,  our  esthetic  sense  bounds  joyfully  pantsward,  and  grace  ascends  a  notch  in  the  market. 
On  with  the  pants ;  let  legs  be  unconfined. 


THE  FOUR  HORSEMEN? 

Now  that  we  have  managed  to  give  away  all  the  Christmas  cigars  and  have  worn  at  least  twice  when 
we  called,  the  Christmas  tie  which  she  gave  us,  and  now  that  we  have  put  our  badge  back  in  hock  and  have 
in  other  ways  resumed  the  normal  trend  of  existence,  we  are  again  delighting  bystanders  by  bruising  our 
tail  light  upon  the  hard  and  too  smooth  campus  sidewalks  in  our  dashes  from  the  library  to  chapel. 

And  again  we  study — occasionally.  And  the  occasions  become  longer  and  moi'e  frequent  as  the  dread 
week  approaches — more  or  less  on  horseback.  Our  interlinear  chargers  again  blossom  forth,  for  those  of 
us  too  mentally  lazy  to  give  our  minds  their  much  needed  exercise.  Again  comes  the  question  of  exams, 
and  the  use  of  honest  or  dishonest  methods  in  writing  them.  Whom — old  stuff,  or  course,  but  listen  a  minute, 
and  think,  those  of  you  who  can — whom  are  we  cheating  when  we  crib  on  exes,  or  gallop  our  way  through 
Latin  on  cloth-covered  horseback?  Which  brings  up  the  question  of  why  we  come  to  college.  We  come,  as 
you  of  course  admit,  to  gain  knowledge.  More  than  that,  however,  we  come  to  get  mental  exercise,  you  say. 
Quite  right.  What  would  you  think  of  the  track  man  who  prepares  for  a  meet  by  going  around  the  track 
on  a  bicycle?  Dumbell,  of  course.  Or  the  football  man  who  learns  his  signals  by  writing  them  on  a  piece 
of  paper  which  he  puts  in  his  pocket  for  use  in  the  game?  Boob — mutt — dum  sock — sure.  Isn't  our 
cribbing,  or  our  straying  glances  at  our  neighbor's  paper  equivalent  to  training  for  track  on  a  bicycle,  or 
writing  our  signals  out  instead  of  learning  them?  We  are  preparing  for  a  big  game — the  biggest  one  we  have 
to  meet.     Let's  make  it  a  good  job. 

Fifteen 
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LINES 
To  a  Successful  Rival 

(lifter  a  Losing  Night  at  Kelly  Pool) 
Peace  be  with  you,  Brother  Mine, 

WitJi  your  femme  upon  your  arm. 
Tliink   she's  swallowed  all  your  line? 

Fallen  for  your  he-man  charm f 

Well  I  knozv  her.'.'  Just  last  year 
She  reigned  queen  lanthin  my  heart. 

I  bo2ced  lo7(.'  zvhen  she  came  near. 
Yes,  I  played  the  sucker's  part. 

I  zvas  zvclconicd  as  a  fish. 

Then  at  last,  she  threiv  me  doivn. 
.llniost  spoiled  my  disposish, 

I  zcas  kidded  all  through  tozcn. 

1  don't  enzy  yon.  Old  Man, 

For  I  knezi.'  her  zcaxs,  yon  sec. 

You  zi.'ill  get  the  same  tin  can 
That  she  fastened  on  to  me. 


One  little  girl  says:  Perhaps  the  rh\me  scheme  is 
not  flazcless,  and  the  meter  not  perfect,  but  the  senti- 
ment's  divine. 


POLICE  ' 

eULLETlNM 


MURDERER 


5TUAP,T      P/»■l■/v^ela- 


•GUESS  I'LL  APPLY  FOR  THE  JOB." 


"There  is  a  destiny  that  shapes  our 
hew  them  as  we  may." 

Bunkies  I   Have  Had 

Tlie  best  of  gnys  zi'os  Willie  Brent, 

A  frosh  of  no  mean  standing. 
When  Billie  coiddn't  scare,  up  rent, 

He  slept  down  on  the  landing: 
No  guy  could  shake  the  bones  like  Bill, 

Nor  pass  his  cash  more  freely. 
JJ'hen  Billie  got  the  bounce  from  Til, 

He  drank  to  Horace  Greely, 
He  drank  &  drank  cr  drank  &  then  zcent  JVesf. 


Roommate  No.  2 

Pete  Miller  came  dozen  ne.rt  semester- 
Brought,  along  kid  sister  Esther. 
She  l^lcdged  Kappa — lots  of  Jack, 
Darned  good  looking  little  smack. 
She  had  Pete  meet  up  zcith  Sal — 
After  that  he  had  a  gal. 
Snndax  clothes  at  five  bucks  dozvn 
Made  Pete  seem  a  guy  from  tozvn  ; 
He  busted  out  about  December — 
Got  too  tight  as  I  remember. 
Got  a  note  from  Pete  one  day; 
Sa\'s  the  zceather's  fine  for  hay. 


Stand  Back,  Stand  Back 
Party:     "I  just  got  a  check  from  home." 
Rough  :    "Pay  me  the  five  dollars  you  owe  me,  then.' 
Party:    "\\'ait  till  I  tell  you  the  rest  of  my  dream.'' 

SUleen 


I 
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AGAIN 

Gone,  gone,  gone. 

Gone  was  the  quiet  home-life,  the  happiness  and 
the  tranquility  of  the  cheerful  little  Blank  family. 
The  beautiful  fireplace  scene,  of  loved  ones  nestling 
close  together,  peacefully,  beautifully,  all  had  been 
wrecked  by  the  sudden  visit  of  misfortune.  Father, 
mother,  daughter,  son,  even  the  baby  and  the  dog 
were  howling  dismally.     \\'hat  was  the  matter? 

They  were  trying  to  find  an  obsolete  abbreviation 
for  a  Hindu  fish  in  one  letter! 


MARIE 

The  ivorld  is  full  of  turns,  Marie, 
Yoii'z'e  learned  that,  haven't  youf 

All  roads  must  turn  eventually ; 
Oh,  that  is  very  true. 

And  some  are  good,  some  bad,  Marie; 

But  what  are  we  to  do? 

The  world  is  full  of  turns,  Marie, 

You  turned  your  love  azvay. 
Just  when  great  hope  had  daivned  zvith  me 

And  made  my  heart  so  gay. 
Yes,  you  have  turned  to  Van,  Marie, 

So  I  will  turn  to  May. 


TO  THE  H,  O,  BLOND 

Oh   Snowy   Goddess   of  the   silver  top. 

Oh  white-haired  ruler  of  my  mooning  heart. 

Mortal  was  never  blessed  with  such  a  mop 
Of  pure  cascaded  snowflakes  as  thou  art. 

Mortal  was  never  blessed,  my  Polar  Queen, 
And  never  shall  be  blessed  with  hair  the  same 

As  that  which  flows  from  ofif  thy  gorgeous  bean 
For  it   within   a   druggist's  bottle  came. 

-T.  A. 


Here  I  Am  Again,  Boys 

The  lady  sank  three  times,  alack; 
But  a  cake  of  Ivory  washed  her  back. 


ANOTHER  MOVEMENT  ON  FOOT 


^^avjfloj^^i^ 


BRUSHING  UP  ON  THINGS 

A  lad)-,  evidentl}'  from  the  country,  walked  around 
the  big  town  a  while  and  finally  clamped  herself  down 
to  a  park  bench,  tired,  more  than  skin  deep.  She  had 
only  been  seated  a  short  while  when  a  man  walked  up 
to  her. 

"Madam,  I  must  demand  that  you  get  up  from 
that  bench,"  he  said. 

"I  will  not.  And  who  are  you?"  she  replied 
haughtily. 

"I'm  the  man  who  laid  his  wet  paint  brush  down 
where  you're  sittin'." 


K® 
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Bim :  "Are  all  those  girls  hanging  around  Science 
Hall  Pre-medics?" 

Bum:  "Naw  cos-metics." 


*y 


Confessional  Credo  of  a  Campus  Kulturkampf 

I  believe   that    Nietzsche   is    the   greatest   philosopher 

who  ever  lived. 
I  wish  I  could  understand  him. 

I  believe  that  Americans  are  only  slightly  more  cul- 
tured than  anthropoids. 

My  name  is  Charley  Jones.  I  live  at  45  Main  Street, 
Podunk. 

I  believe  that  movies  are  the  negation  of  art,  but 
I  adore  Rudolph  Valentino. 

I  believe  only  three  novelists  in  the  world  are  worth 
mentioning.  They  are :  Conrad,  Dreiser  and 
France. 

Some  day  I  intend  to  read  them. 


I  beliex'e  that  celibacy  is  the  stamp  of  superiority. 

"I  understand  that  you  cut  Ethel  on  the  campus  I  am  to  be  married  in  June. 
this  morning." 

"Not  guilty,  she  had  some  of  those  flesh  colored  1  believe  I  am  a  genius,  but 
stockings  on  and  I  didn't  recognize  her."  The  world  is  prejudiced  against  me. 


Eighteen 


^orgl^porrgj 


TINY  BEDSIDE  BITS 

"Aw,  go  ahead,  grammer,  dish  me  some  more," 
pleaded  little  Orifice  in  the  tiny  guttvn-al  voice  of  the 
three-year-old  she  was. 

Yes,  even  little  Orf  ( for  thus  did  her  most  intimate 
gemmun  friends  call  her)  had  been  threatened  by 
that  malady  of  the  Mah  Jongging  millions,  pharyn- 
gitis. She  had  been  advised  by  her  medico  to  either 
grow  a  beard  or  rest  her  voice,  but  knowing  Orifice 
as  you  shall,  both  were  impossible. 

"Let's  have  a  bedroom  farce  tonight,"  continued 
she.  "I  thrill  at  the  prattle  of  these  sophisticates  of 
three." 

So  Granny  started : 

"Once  on  a  time  there  were  three  bears.  .  .  ." 

"Nix,"  rudely  interrupted  Orf.  "Cha  think  this 
is?  Here  I  am,  just  about  dragged  to  hereangone 
after  dancing  till  this  hour  (Three  coo  coos  had 
started  their  serenade)  and  you  spring  that  bunk  on 
me.     Gimme  sompn  riskay." 

"Well,  darling,"  continued  the  octagon,  "I  have 
just  finished  a  most  interesting  bit  by  Oliver  Bohookus 
Whoozis,  called  "We  Desert  Dwellers."  Does  that 
sound  alluring?" 

"Said  right,"  quoth  Orifice.     "Speel  on." 

"The  piece  opens,"  began  Grandmother,  "in  a  little 
cabin  hotel  on  the  edge  of  the  Fo  Young  Desert.  Three 
sheiks  have  drifted  over  to  the  clerk's  desk  to  sign 
up   for  an  evening  in  one  of  the  rooms  in  the  hotel 


overlooking  an  alley.  They  needs  must  have  rest 
before  taking  up  their  long  journey  over  the  desert." 
The  old  lady  coughed.  "Honey,  I  do  wish  you  would 
stop  smoking.     You're  ruining  my  health." 

"Jus'  as  you  say,  sweeties,"  obliged  our  heroine  as 
she  doused  the  glim  of  her  El  Prespiro,  Rose  of  the 
Blast  Furnace.     "Stick  to  it;  you're  going  great." 

"Well,  these  sheiks  spy  a  lovely  white  maiden  sit- 
ting in  this  hell  hole.  They  invite  her  to  have  a  cigar. 
She  does.  After  several  puffs  on  the  stogie  she  tells 
them  her  name  is  Ascetic  Jones.  The  three  sheiks 
glance  at  each  other  with  alarm.  They  had  been 
hosts  to  the  notorious  uplifter.  Ascetic  Anti  Jones. 
What  should  they  do?  The  youngest  of  the  three 
asks  the  lady  (she  was  too)  to  open  her  mouth  and 
close  her  eyes.  She  complies.  He  stuffs  her  mouth 
with  a  bon  bon  which  later  turns  out  to  be  really 
nothing  but  plaster  paris  stuffed  with  grated  poison- 
ivy  and  L'Origan.  The  woman  drops  to  the  floor 
dead." 

"Yup,  dropped  dead,  poisoned,"  continued  Grand 
Mommer.  "Well  the  three  sheiks  shake  hands  and 
leave  the  joint — then — " 

But  Orf  was  already  snoring  and  it  was  not  more 
then  seven  minutes  before  the  aged  person  had  joined 
her  in  the  chorus.  It  seemed  to  Grandma  that  she 
had  slept  but  a  little  when  the  ozone  was  rent  by  little 
Orf  with  a  piercing — 

"Eek.  My  gawd,  it's  raining  in,  and  if  you  don't 
close  that  window  my  permanent  will  be  all  helled  up." 


Dn/mellJJovJNi.        m. 


GIVING  HIM  A  RUN  FOR  HIS  MONEY 


Ticchj 


Twer.iy-one 


JhvL^ioJ/^an^ 


The  Most  Unkindest  Cut  of  All 

Harold:     "W'ell,  I  planted  my  pin  yesterday. 
Gerald:     "What?     Stuck  arain?'' 


^p>!5 


EVEN  AS  YOU  AND  ME 

/  went  around  zvifh  Helen 

Because  she  knew  her  stuff. 
Because  she  was  broadminded 

If  the  party  got  too  rough; 
Because  she  had  a  heavy  line, 

Because  she'd  laugh  and  kid; 
Bui  most  of  all  I  guess  it  was 

Because  the  others  did. 

Well,  I  threw  Helen  over 

Because  she  knew  her  stuff. 
Because  she  2vas  broadminded 

If  the  party  got  too  rough; 
Because  she  had  a  heavy  line. 

Because  she'd  laugh  and  kid; 
But  most  of  all  I  guess  it  was 

Because  the  others  did. 


Just  So 

Block  (looking-  at  a  co-ed)  :     "What's  'cr  name?" 
Head :    (looking  in  the  same  direction)  :  "May." 
Block:  "May  what?" 
Head  :    "May  do  anything." 


MY  GIRL 

/  often  lake  her  to  a  shozu — 

And  that's  0.  K. 
And  yet,  I'm  not  her  only  beau, 

I've  heard  folks  say. 
Of  course.  I  have  another  dame- 

Or  maybe  three. 
And  other  men  do  just  the  same, 

But  zvhy  should  she? 

She  often  lets  me  kiss  her  zvhen 

I'm  not  too  bold, 
SJie  does  the  same  for  other  men 

So  I  am  told. 
Of  course  I  kiss  a  girl  or  two — 

Or  maybe  three, 
A  thing  all  other  fellozvs  do — 

But  why  should  she? 


She:    "I  smell  burnt  hair." 

He:     "Well,  take  your  head  off  my  shoulder.' 


"Did  you  see  Susanne's  gown?  The  material 
cost  fifty  dollars  a  yard." 

"Can  that  be  so?  Then  it  must  have  cost  her 
fifty  dollars !" 


Twenty-tu-o 


l^avgl^fMvvgJ 


OPEN  ALL  NITE 


'N  Everything — Up  to  Date 

She's  got  a  pair  of  eyes  that  paralyse 

'n  everything; 
She's  got  a  line  of  guff  that's  nice  an'  rough 

'n  everything. 
And  when  I  take  her  out  for  chow 
She  eats  like  thirteen  cow: — * 

'n  everything. 
She's  quite  a  frail;  she  took  my  kale,  sent  me  to  jail, 

'n  everything. 
*  (Collectively,  as  in  "herd.") 


"Why  do  you  cry,  my  darling? 

I  only  stole  one  kiss." 
"Ah,  that  is  just  the  reason," 

Sadly  sobbed  the  miss. 


Sg«i^' 


Armour  &  Co.,  Inc. 

/;;  days  of  old 

When  knights  were  bold 

And  sheet  iron  trousers  wore ; 
They  lived  in  peace, 
For  then  a  crease 

Woidd  last  fiz'e  years  or  more. 
In  those  old  days 
They  had  a  craze 

For  steel  shirts,  and  they  wore  them  I 
And  there  was  bliss — • 
Fidl  much  of  this — 

For  laundries  never  tore  them. 


HA,   HA— 

(An  Echo  from.  R.  B.) 
Janie  married  another  guy. 
She  was  glad,  and  so  was  I, 
So  I  went  to  see  her  to  show  the  folks 
There  was  no  hard  feeling  between  us  blokes. 
But  when  she  giggled  into  my  ear, 

"The  joke's  on  you,  tee  hee,  my  dear," 
I  wrapped  my  fingers  around  her  throat: 

"The  chokes  on  you,"  and  ivatched  her  croak. 


Prof:  "In  Mexican  cities  the  girls  wear  the  same 
as  you  girls  do,  more  or  less." 

Voice  from  the  back  of  the  room  :  "Xot  less,  they 
couldn't." 


"I  wish  that  you  would  learn  to  love  me." 
"Maybe  I  would  if  you  would  give  me  a  more 
embracing  course." 


T'it'enfii-three 


Pcmpl©  PjirrgJ 


Underhand  Work 
Timothy :     "These  swimming  teachers  charge  exor- 
bitant prices,  don't  they?" 

Mabel :     "Yes,  regular  hold  up." 


There  is  one  thing 

about  a  co-ed 

I  don't  get 

And  that  is 

Why, 

After  y(ju'\'e  necked 

For  nearly  three  hours 

In  the  darkest  spot 

Of  the  parlor 

You  could  find, 

She  al^va^■s  says 

As  you  start  t(i  leave. 

"Good  bye.  Bill, 

I  had 

a  nice  time." 

Not  For  an  Age,  Etc. 

"I    don't    mind    \iiur   naming   me    .\1;! 
mother,  but  why  Alasper  Y.  Smith?" 

"W'hw     after     Shakespeare's     hero, 
surely  you  know  of  Alasper  Yorick  !'' 


LAST  DATE  WITH  GERTIE 

More  stem,  sad,  tnujic  picture  do  you  know 
Then  of  a  young  man  pausiny  near  the  shozvf — 
Who,  looking  sadly  at  his  date,  all  mournful  chants. 
"Gertrude,  I  left  the  tickets  in  my  other  pants." 


My  Goodness ! 

She's  mine,  all  mine ! 
The  sapphire  mystery  of  her  eyes, 

Her  lips  so  warm  and  tender-sweet, 
The  fragrant  hair,  her  beauty's  prize, — 
From  top  of  head  to  sole  of  feet, 
-She's  mine,  all  mine ! 

She's  mine,  all  mine ! 
Her  lips  so  warm  and  tender-sweet. 

Her  loving  arms,  her  soft  white  hands 
From  gay  coififure  to  bold  shoe  shine, — 
Good  lord  !     I  hope  she  understands 
She's  mine,  all  mine  ! 


)er   Smith, 


)t     course — 


One  Listerine  Overlooked 

"I  understand  vou  have  lost  your  chauf- 


Bangs 
feur." 

Bings :     "Yes,  he  had  that  insidious  thin 
not  one  of  his  friends  dared  to  tell  him." 


and 


Twenty-four 


porjlg^l^gvig'l' 


YOU  TELL  'EM 

The  orchestra  played  rapturously.  Fort}'  couples 
swung,  now  here,  now  there,  in  graceful  rhythm. 
....  Suddenly  the  music  stopped.  .  .  .  "^lore ! 
]\Iore  !"  cried  thirty-nine.  .  .  .  The  other  was  danc- 
ing with  the  chaperone. 


She :     I  think  you  must  be  a  wonderful  basket- 
ball player. 

He:     What  makes  you  think  so?  my  foot  work. 
She :     No,  the  way  you  dribble  your  food. 


THE  SONG  UNSEASONABLE 

Oh,  would  that  we  two  were  a-Maying. 

In  j'onder  fields  where  daisies  call. 
Have  gone  to  set  their  hearts  a-swaying.  .  . 

Where  other  lovers  one  and  all 
Oh,  would  that  we  two  were  a-Maying. 

Again  (The  Refrain) 

Yes,  would  that  we  two  were  a-Majdng, 
As  lover.s  did  in  days  of  yore 
When  love  was  what  the  world  lived  for 

And  no  heart  ever  knew  betraying.  .  .  . 

Oh,  would  that  we  two  were  a-Maying. 

Once  More   (The  Surprise) 
(Also  Change  of  Meter) 

But  nowadays,  as  we  all  know; 
Folks  never  do  a-Maying  go. 
And  though  they  did,  we  wouldn't  Mary, 
'Cause  it  ain't  May;  it's  January. 


I\Iy  love  is  like  a  loUypop, 

Sugar  sweet  and  then, 
Eat  him  for  a  little  while 

And   he's  just   like   other  men; 
Sharpened  wood. 

Sugar  thin — 
Wonder  what 

I  saw  in  him  ? 


Influence  of  the  Compact  Blues 

Hoii}  doth  the  lazy  college  boy 
Improve  the  shining  hours? 

]\'h\i  he  shines  'round  to  Betty's  house 
And  briugs  expensive  flozvers. 

Fair  co-eds — hozv  do  they  improve 
Their  time  (oh  holy  Moses!) 

The\<  sit  around  all  day  and  night 
To  daub  their  shining  noses. 


"What  do  you  sailors   do  with  a  wife  in  every 
Shepherds  were  the  first  detectives.  They  often      port?" 
had  crooks  in  their  hands.  "Oh,  we  have  so  many  we  go  to  sea." 


Twenty-five 


Vurglo  PgrrgT 


Willyfish :     They  say  old  Finnyfish  has  an  awful 
heavy  line. 

Sillyfish :     Yes,  it's  the  way  he  tips  the  scales. 


In   the   room   were   signs  of  battle, 
Some   struggle — what   I   mean, 
Per   she   was  fighting  for  her   life. 
Oh  Judas !  what  a  scene. 

At  last  he  had  her  cornered, 
Escape — she  knew  not  how, 
But  all  he  said  was,  "Woof!  Woof! 
So  she  answered,  "Pst !  Meow  !" 


;«@^ 


THE  FACT 


THE  REASON 
TEN  YEARS  AGO 


A  dark  horse  some 

place. 
Thirteen   children. 
Haig  &  Haig,  1840. 
Love  for  more 
money 

Stenographers  fired.  For  chewing  gum 

People  dropped  For  eating  with 

from  society.  their    knives. 


Friends  lost. 

Families  broken. 
Jobs  lost. 

Love  afifair  broken. 


THE 
REASON 
NOW 

Halitosis 

Halitosis 
Halitosis 

Halitosis 

Halitosis 

Halitosis 


I  SHOULDN'T  LETTER 

Ah,  untrue,  heartless,  little  Mary, 

To  whom  I  sent  that  stationery — 

/  think  I'll  call  around  and  take  it  back. 

Your  deed — /  really  can't  excuse  it; 

Sweetheart,  I  never  thought  you'd  use  it 

To  write  those  thrillin(j  little  notes  to  Jack. 

Georgie  at  the  Studio 

Breathes  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  said : 
'This  Rudy  is  a  knock-out  petter. 
But  I  can  go  him  at  least  one  better?" 


Of  Course  Not 

He  (after  the  first  dance)  :  "Drink?'' 
She:  "Do  I  look  like  a  camel?" 


Twenty-sLx; 


Ujorgl^l^gvvgJ 


Dentist :     You  have  acute  pyhorrea. 
Delicia  :     Sir !     How  dare  you ! 

Heard  at  the  Pool 

Jemima:     "I   hear   she   shows  great   promise   as   a 
bathing  beauty." 

Kisingyou :     "She  shows  more  than  that." 


A  Man's  Life 

School  tablets. 
Aspirin  tablets. 
Stone  tablets. 

An  Epic 

Barber,  shave ; 
Man  sneeze ; 
Man  Dead; 
Next,  Please. 

Tales  Out  of  School 
I. 
Jane  and  Jack  went  out  for  track 

To  run  in  cute  track  pants. 
And  when  they  race,  Jane  fills  the  place; 
Jack  doesn't  get  a  glance. 
II. 
Jack's  story's  told,  for  he  caught  cold 

And  died  of  Influenza ; 
But  Janie's  knees  were  used  to  breeze — 
It  didn't  go  agenzta. 

TweTity-seven 


The  girl  with  composure  has  most  the  exposure. 

You'll  always  find  that  it's  true, 
For  the  less  they  wear  the  less  one  can  tear. 

P.  S. :  AA'^e  get  this  from  Lou. 


.^ 


mm 


THE  CATTISH  THING 

Ethel :     "Coining  home  in  Tom's  car  Sunday  even- 
ing, we  made  over  fifty  miles  an  hour!" 

Clara:      "What  did    you    quarrel    about,    dear?" — 

Indue 


Collech  (to  frosh)  :     "Let's  dance  tonight,  huh?" 
Fresh:    "Oh,  but  I  can't,  my  trunks  haven't  arrived 

yet." 

Collech  :     "Yea,  but  it  ain't  that  kind  of  a  dance." — • 

Siren. 


"Have  you  heard  what  they  are  doing  with  the  re- 
volting Chinese?" 

"No,  what?" 

"Why,  they  are  plastering  the  chinks  in  the  Great 
\\'a\\."—Octot'iis.  7 


Fond  Mother:  "Daughter,  you  were  exceedingly 
foolish  to  go  out  riding  in  the  rain  with  Dick  last  night 
after  the  dance.     Weren't  you  cold?" 

Fair  Daughter  :  "Yes,  Mother — good  and  cold." — 
Tiger. 


A  very  self-satisfied  man  arrived  at  the  gates  of 
Heaven,  and  asked  for  admittance. 

"Where  are  you  from?"  asked  St.  Peter. 

"Hahvard." 

"Well,  you  can  come  in,  but  you  won't  like  it." — 
Rice  Ozvl. 


Teacher :      Willie,   who   was   the   strongest   man    in 
Rome  ? 

Willie:     Caesar,  he  pitched  his  tent  across  the  river. 


Romeo :  "Yuh  know.  Slim,  my  ancestors  come 
o\'er  here  on  a  Mayflower." 

.Slim:  "Yeah?  Mine  couldn't  come,  thev  hada  go 
to  Tul'us  Caesar's  funeral." — Chi.  Phoenix. 


Fussy  Prisoner :  '.A.ny  chance  for  a  shower  around 
here?" 

Cop :  "Nothing  doing.  You  haven't  landed  in  a 
fountain  pen." — Judge. 


FAIR  OFFER 

She:     Can  you  drive  with  one  hand? 
He :     No,  but  I  can  drive  back  and  get  our  chauf- 
feur.— Ohio  Sun  Dial. 


Tommy  died  a  week  ago, 
In  his  coffin  he  lies  low' 
Grass  waves  o'er  him  to  and  fro — 

Tommy-rot! — Dartmouth  Jack  o'  Lantern. 


First:     I  just  passed  by  the  ex-Kaiser's  home  and 
heard  him  singing. 

Second:    What  was  he  singing? 

"Ain't  gonna  reign  no'  mo' ! — Texas  Ranger. 


"Why  do  you  call  your  dog  Revue'?' 
He's  all  legs." — Shozvme. 


First  Burglar:     "W'here  ya  been?" 
.Second  Burglar :     "In  a  fraternity  house." 
First  Burglar:     "Lose  anything?" 

Black  and  Blue  Jav- 


OH  RATS 

Roomie   One :     Durnit !     A  mouse  crawled  in   my 
laundry  and  died. 

Roomie  Two :     That's  probably  why  he  died. 

— Banter. 


Recruiting  Officer :     Where  did  you  learn  to  ride 
a  horse? 

Applicant :     On  the  back. — Pointer. 


Cheer  Leader  (to  girls'  cheering  section)  :  Let's 
go,  girls  !  Show  'em  you're  orange  and  blue  support- 
ers."— Bucknell  Belle  Hop. 


"I  guess  I'll  never  go  to  another  dance  with  Lucyll." 

"\M13r,  'd  she  turn  yuh  down?" 

"Naw,  she  died  last  night." — Colorado  Dodo. 


Kitty:     "Isn't  Dick  a  wonderful  dancer.      He's  so 
light  on  his  feet." 

Tom — "I'd   like   to  see   him   light   on   his    head." — 
Biso)i. 

Tirenl;i-f'U/ht 


Whitman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 


Broadway    Pharmac 


H.    S.   Etherington,    1100   Davis   St. 
Evanston  Pharmacy,   601   Davis  St. 


Twenty-nine 


Fraser   &   Lee,    600   Dempster   St. 
J.  V.  Lee  Drug  Store,  901   Chicago  Ave. 
University  Drug   Store,  821    Noyes  St. 
Walgreen   Con  pany,   1301    Chicago   Ave. 
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THE  HOME  OF  CO-ED  DRESSES! 


Ulaff  If  Grill 


You  feel  at  Kome  Kere. 
It's  a  place  you  like  to 
come.  Thing,s  taste  so 
g,oo(l,  too  — always. 

616  Church  St. 

"Opposite  the  Library" 


Then  She  Flew  Up 

Gold    Digger    (to   a^■i;ltor)  :    "]\Iister,    would   you 
take  me  for  a  little  fly?" 

Aviator :     "Why,   not  at   all.      You   look   much 
more  like  a  little  girl." 


"Have  you  been  across?" 

"Yes,  and  I'm  just  starting  on  the  vertical  defini- 
tions now."  f    ■ 


Tac  :     "How  is  it  young  man,  that  I  find  you  kiss- 
ing this  girl  ?     How  is  it,  I  ask  you  ?" 
"Oh,  it's  great,  it's  great." 


There  are  three  classes  of  girls — the  beautiful,  the 
intellectual,  and  the  majority. — Medley. 


Lady  Jone:  "Have  you  given  the  goldfish  fresh 
water,  Janet?" 

Janet:  "No,  mum,  they  ain't  finished  the  water  I 
gave  them  yesterday,  yet." — Dartmouth  Jack  o'  Lan- 
tern. 


Belle:     "Do  you  college  boys  waste  much  time?" 
Hop:     "Oh,  no,  most  girls  are  reasonable." — Belle 
Hop. 


Skate! 


The  season  is  at  hand  for  the 
most  exhilarating  of  sports 
ice  skating.  Of  course,  when 
one  goes  skating  they  wish  to 
be  attired  in  the  latest  skating 
fashions — you'll  find  them  here. 
Hockey  Skates 

Suedine  Jackets 
Felt  Turbans 
Plaid  Skirts 

Wooly  Scarfs 
Heavy  Socks 


Skate  at  The  Lagoon 

Mason  Park 

Orrington  Hotel 
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Sailor — "I  just  seen  some  orange  peels  and 
banana  skins  floating  on  the  water,  sir." 

Columbus — ''Was  there  any  chewing  gum?'' 

Sailor — "No,  sir." 

Columbus — "Then  we  must  be  near  the 
West  Indies;  it  certainly  can't  be  America." — 
Siren. 


Explorer — 1  think  if  your  wife  would  wash 
her  face,  it  would  improve  her  appearance. 

Eskimo — Ugh!  You  never  seen  her  face. — ■ 
Hamilton  Royal  Gaboon. 


Ball  Player — I  caught  four  flies  yesterday. 
Innocent  Co-ed — Oh,  are  you  helping  fight 
typhoid,  too? — Texas  Ranger. 

Policeman,  with  Prisoner — Your  Honor, 
this  man  was  caught  picking  pockets  at  the 
circus. 

Judge — Ten  dollars  fine. 

Policeman — Your  Honor,  he  has  only  five. 

Judge — Then  turn  him  loose  until  he  gets 
the  rest. — Yelloiv  Jacket. 


Do  you  really  love  that  girl  you're  going  with? 
As  much  as  she'll  let  me. — Cracker. 


Thirty 


Stude:     "My  complexion   is   bad.     What 

shall  I  do  for  it?" 

Doctor:    "You  will  have  to  diet." 

Stude:     "I  never  thought  of  that.     What 

color  would  go  well  with  my  hair?" 


He:    "I  think  the  world  of  you." 
She:     "Well,  the  world  isn't  very  hard  to 
get  around  nowadays." 


LOGIC 

First  She:  "How  many  subjects  are  you 
carrying?" 

Second  She:  "I  am  carrying  one  and  drag- 
ging three." 


"Do  you  know  that  fellow  over  there?" 
"Yes,    he    sleeps    next   to    me    in    Zoology 
Class." 

Dear  Coach:  I  am  6  feet  8  inches  tall  and 
weigh  106  pounds.  Can  I  play  on  your  foot- 
ball team?     Clifton  Green. 

Dear  Clifton:  The  call  has  not  yet  been 
issued  for  goal  posts.    Coach. 


"How  long  did  you  work  on  this  problem?" 
"About  four  pipes  of  tobacco." 


"Let  me  hold  your  hand?" 
She  (shocked)— "My  hand!" 
"Why,  yes,  I  thought  that  would  do  for  a 
starter." — Siren. 


"What  are  you  buying." 

"A  thermometer." 

"Why?  You  won't  need  a  thermometer  un- 
til summer." 

"They're  always  lower  in  winter."  — 
Phoenix. 


Rowing  Coach — "You  want  to  come  out  for 
the  crew,  huh?    Ever  rowed  before?" 

Candidate — "Only  a  horse,  sir." — Punch 
Bowl.  

Hilda— "How  did  you  like  your  cruise 
abroad?" 

Jackie--"A11  right,  but  I'd  hate  to  live  in 
Europe." 

Hilda — "Why,  what's  the  matter?" 

Jackie — "Oh,  there  are  too  many  foreigners 
over  there." — Virginia  Reel. 

Thirty-one 


Herman  Mandis  &  Bogin  Co. 

25%  Discount  Sale 
Suits  &  Overcoats 

In  keeping  with  our  policy 
of  never  carrying  clothes 
from  one  season  to  another, 
we  have  reduced  prices  on 
all  our  winter  suits  and 
overcoats — including  the 
"23  Point  Hand  Tailored" 
Clothes  created  especially 
for  us  by  Goodman  &  Suss 
of  Rochester. 

For  instance: 

S50  Suits  &  Overcoats,  now  $37.50 
$55  Suits  &  Overcoats,  now  $41.25 
$60  Suits  &  Overcoats,  now  $45.00 
$65  Suits  &  Overcoats,  now  $48.75 

(Many  of  these  n'eights  suitable  for  Spring) 

If  you  know  this  shop,  and 
the  clothes  it  sells,  nothing 
more  need  be  said.  If  you 
don't,  then  this  is  a  mighty 
good  time  to  get  acquainted. 
Come  in  and  see  these  un- 
usual values. 

You  will  not  be  urged  to  buy 

Herman  Mandis  &  Bogin  Go. 

Entire  Fifth  Floor        Twenty-eight  E,  Jackson  Blvd. 
Cor.  Jackson  and  Wabash  Chicago 


OH,  THOSE  EXAMS! 

This  is  the  time  of  the  year  when  long  hours  are 
spent  with  the  books  behind  closed  doors.  Never 
mind,  the  semi-annual  battles  will  soon  be  over.  Then 
you  can  start  the  new  semester  with  a  clean  slate.  And 
remember  that  CHANDLER'S  will  stand  ready  to 
serve  you  as  always  before.  So  drop  in  to  see  us  after 
you  have  finished  the  last  "blue  book".  We  wish  you 
the  best  of  luck! 

^     */buntQ.irv   Scjtj.<xre  ♦      fi| 

"*"    _  -''-  mill    I— Mn    I — >-^*^ 


LINGUISTIC  EVOLUTION 

New  Co-ed   (out  on  her  first  auto  ride)- 
Don't  you  dare! 

Same  (out  on  her  fifth) — I  dare  you! 

Same    (out  on   her   fifteenth)     (weakly) 
Don't. 

Same  (out  on  her  fiftieth) — You  dear! 


Perturbed  yearling:  "Hank  said  that  he'll 
give  me  a  swift  kick  when  he  meets  me. 
What  shall  I  do?" 

Second  First  Year:  "Hurry  and  sit  down 
whenever  you  see  him.'' 


De  Lap — "How  can  you  tell  a  freshman 
from  an  upperclassman?" 

I.  Dated — "Whatch  where  they  get  their 
hats.  If  they  buy  them,  they  are  Frosh;  if 
they  get  their  new  derb  at  the  library,  they 
are  upperclassmen." 


Latin  Prof. — This  is  surely  a  unique  town. 

Math  Ditto — Howzat? 

Latin  Prof. — From  the  Latin  word  "unus," 
meaning  one,  and  "equus,"  meaning  horse. — 
JJ'  hirlwind. 


Many  formal  functions  ahead  f'oi-  Spring 
We  are  well  equipped  to  take  care  of  dres 
requirements  for  men. 

KUPPENHEIMER 

TUXEDOS 

$5500 

in  the  new  College  model 

KREMENTZ  DRESS  SETS 


$/L50. 


$9 


00 


guaranteed    for  a  lifetime 

DRESS  SHIRTS,    HOSIERY,  NECKWEAR 

Come  in  and  see  us.    We  jippreciate  your 
patronage 

E.  S.  EHMEN 

Studio  Building 
\/Z  Block  No.  of  P.  O.       Tel.  Univ.  202 1 


Thirtii-two 


l^o^gl^poiigT 


Thousands 


are  learning  to 
play  the  banjo 

Everywhere  young  people  are 
turning  to  the  Banjo.  For 
they  find  in  it  a  new  key  to 
popularity  and  good  times,  a 
source  of  income,  a  compan- 
ion in  times  of  loneliness. 
They  have  found  it  is  so  easy 
to  learn.  Only  a  few  minutes 
earnest  daily  practice — no 
unusual  talent  necessary 
You,too,should  learn  to  play 
And  your  banjo  should  be  a 


The  Supreme  Banjo 

Come  ir  today  and  look  at 
the  various  styles,  priced  from 
$29.00  up.  Listen  to  the 
Washburn's  clear,  brilliant 
tone.  Phone  or  write,  if  you 
can't  call,  for  free  40 -page 
booklet,  also  information  on 
free  trial  and  easy  terms. 
Yours  for  the  asking. 

PATTERSON  BROS. 

816-818  Church  Street 

Between  L  and  Post  Office 

Tel.  Univ.  654  Wilmetle  526 


Please  send  me  full  details  of  your  Easy  Pay 
ment  Plan  and  handsome  40-page  Book  on  the 
instrument  checked  below: 

□  Washburn  Banjos 

D  Washburn  Mandolins 

D  Washburn  Guitars  and  Ukuleles 

Name __ 

Address _ 


i^ 


:_J 


Brown  was  making  a  visit  to  the  girl  who 
lived  in  the  country,  and  they  were  walking 
through  the  fields  when  they  noticed  a  cow  and 
a  calf  rubbing  noses  in  bovine  love. 

He  spoke  up: 

"The  sight  of  that  makes  me  want  to  do  the 
same  thing." 

"Go  ahead,"  she  replied  ;  "it's  father's  cow." 
— So.  Cal.  Wampus. 

PURR-HAPS 

"Mother,  the  farmhand  said  he  was  water- 
ing the  horse  when  he  was  giving  it  a  drink. 
Is  that  a  right  expression?" 

"Yes,  dear." 

"When,  then,  I'm  going  to  milk  the  cat."-- 
Shounie. 

John — "If  you  wear  that  dress  to  the  dance, 
you'll  get  pinched." 

Jean — "I  don't  care,  so  long  as  they  don'i; 
go  any  further." — Virginia  Reel. 

THE  SCEPTIC 
My  girl  said  she  loved  me: 
She  told  me  all  about  it. 
But  since  she  married  some  one  else 
I've  been  inclined  to  doubt  it. 

— Sun  Dial. 


"The  Biblical  story  of  the  creation  must 
have  been  written  by  a  baseball  reporter." 

"How  so?" 

"It  starts  out  'In  the  big  inning — '  " — Flam- 
ingo. 

Bum — Say,  boss,  can  you  give  me  a  job 
where  I  can  keep  dressed  up  all  the  time  and 
won't  have  to  work? 

Boss — I'll  remember  you  and  when  I  find 
two  jobs  like  that  you  can  have  the  other. — 
Phoenix. 


Bones — Bill  died  last  night. 

Jones — You  don't  say.    How  did  it  happen? 

Bones — Well,  you  see,  he  had  an  alcohol 
rub  and  then  broke  his  neck  trying  to  lick  it 
off. — Yale  Record. 


Drunk — Let's  eat. 
Slopped — "Where'll  we  eat? 
Drunk — Let's  eat  up  the  street. 
Slopped — No,  thanks.     Don't  care  for  as- 
phalt.— White  Mule. 


ffi  i%6  AcXiflUD  nut. 
QinODLLXD. 


For 
Twenty  Years 

the 

Woman's 
Exchange 
Cafeteria 

Has  served  the  stu- 
dents of  Northwestern   'J 


Thirtii-thri'e 


If  you  are 
in  need  of 
a  Gown  or 
Frock  for 
any  occa- 
sion come 
to  see  us, 

518-526  Davis  St. 

Evanston 

Rooms  206  and  207 

Phone  Univ.  6008  Opp.  North  Shore  Hotel 

iifflS25HS25H5E555E52525E5ESE5SSHSE555ES252S2S25a5H!iH5H52S252525HSH5E52SESE5Hffi'3 


The  Parkway  Tea-Shop 

invites 

The  College  People 

to  come  to  luncheon 
and  to  dinner 

A  cozy  atmosphere  prevails 
and  such  good  things  to  eat 

''Quality  that  endures" 

Ideal  for  organization  and 
committee  luncheons 

We  have  special  facilities  for  these 


Horatio — "How  do  you  like  that  $35  suit 
with  two  pairs  of  pants?" 

Algy — "The  material  is  excellent,  by  Jove, 
but  it's  darn  hot  wearing  both  pairs  at  once." 
— Wampus. 

BEDTIME  STORY 

Sheem — "What  are  your  habits  at  night?" 
Heem — "Pajamas !" — J  ester. 


She — "Oh,  I  wrote  my  whole  English  exam 
on  what  1  learned  in  my  Philosophy  course." 

He — "That's  nothing.  I  was  able  to  write 
my  physiology  exam  entirely  on  what  I 
learned  in  Whiz  Bang." — Siren. 


He — Where  did  you  ever  get  the  idea  that 
Shefif.  men  wear  imported  clothes? 

Dear  Thing — Well,  I  can  always  smell 
Scotch  in  them. — Yale  Record. 


He-ed — "What's  the  difference  between 
petting  and  cooking?" 

Co-ed — "I  don't  know,  I  never  cooked  any." 
— The  Drawl. 

Doris — I  wonder  how  Jim  made  the  wrest- 
ling team. 

Kate — Oh,  he  went  with  a  boilermaker's 
daughter  all  summer. 


Soph  (making  introduction) — "Freshman, 
shake  hands  with  Herbert  Hall." 

"Wise"  Frosh — "Awgwan,  you  can't  fool 
me.  I  know  that's  a  dormitory." — Texas 
Ranger. 

"What  are  the  relations  between  you  and 
Maggie?" 

"Her  father  and  mother,  dammit." — Pan- 
ther. 


Proper  Glasses  for  Study  at  Popular  Prices 

HATTSTROM  &  SANDERS 

Scientific  &  Manufacturing  Opticians 

EVANSTON 

702  Church  Street  Phone  University  1848 

Opposite  Orrington  Hotel  Open  Thurs.  &.  Sat.  till  8  P.  M. 


Thlrtii-four 


DON'T  FORQET  HER- 

VALENTINES  DAY  ''I^iT 


ON  YOUR  BIRTHDAY  SEND  MOTHER  FLOWERS 


North 

Evanston     and  North  Shore 

4509  Broadway 

Ravenswood  7550 


West 

'/"^^^  ^       __»»""**^^  Oak  Park  and  western  suburbs 

O/^e  Florist       2221  Madison  St. 

West  0822 


South 

After  March  1,  our  south  side  patrons  will  be  served  from 

53d  at  Kimbark 

Dorchester  7000 


THE  LIFE  LINE 

"Sister,"  asked  Tommy,  "do  fairy  tales  al- 
ways begin  with  'Once  upon  a  time?'  " 

"No,  Tommy,  not  always.  They  sometimes 
begin  with  'There's  something  about  you'  " — 
Gargoyle. 


Ed — What  do  you  think  of  these  long 
dresses? 

Ted — Well,  I  don't  mind  them  much,  I  got 
a  pretty  good  memory. — Burr. 


The  Maguire  twins  were  fighting  again — 
the  little  ruffians!  Right  in  the  middle  of  the 
street,  too.  An  old  lady  approached.  She  was 
a  dear  old  lady  with  a  black  silk  bonnet 
perched  on  her  gray  head  and  a  black  um- 
brella in  her  hand.  A  look  of  horror  came 
over  her  benevolent  countenance  as  she  saw 
the  scene  of  strife.  She  determinedly  thrust 
her  way  through  the  morbid  group  which  had 
gathered  around  the  combatants.  "Come  on 
now,  sonny,"  she  said,  "use  your  uppercut!" 
— Punch  Bowl. 


Did  you  ever  hear  the  one  about  the  darky 
that  received  a  letter  from  the  Ku  Klux  Klan? 
Well,  it  goes  something  like  this: 

Three  minutes  after  receiving  the  letter  the 
darky  arrived  at  the  ticket  window  of  the  local 
railroad  station.  The  following  conversation 
ensued: 

"Cap'n,  suh,  when  do  he  fastes'  train  leave 
dis  town?" 

"Sorry,  Uncle,  but  the  fastest  train  left  five 
minutes  ago." 

"Thas  all  right,  boss;  I'se  in  a  hurry;  just 
you  sell  me  a  ticket  an  'tell  me  which  track  she 
left  on."— Witt. 


"Hell,  no,  I  didn't  make  Damma  Phi  Nu," 
said  the  Frosh  home  for  vacation. 

"Tough,  what's  the  trouble?" 

"Well,  they  said  every  Dam  Phi  had  to  be 
able  to  drink  a  quart  of  whiskey  and  moo  like 
a  cow." 

"That's  too  bad,  old  chap." 

"Yes,  by  gosh,  but  I'll  learn  to  moo  if  it 
kills  me !" — Black  and  Blue  Jay. 


He — "I  know  you're  no  dumb-bell." 
She — "You're  not  small  in  the  middle." — 
JVhite  Mule. 


Thirty-five 


At  the 


VARIETY 
DRESS  SHOP 


531  DAVIS  ST. 


EVANSTON 


A  Clearing  Sale 

Of  All  Dresses  and  Coats 

at  a  Great  Reduction 
now  in  progress 

Dresses  $17.85 

worth  up  to  $32.50 

Dresses  $24.75 

worth  up  to  $45.00 
Coats  at  1-3  off  the  regular  price 


"Bill,  you  don't  know  how  I  miss  that  cuspi- 
dor." 

"You  always  did  miss  it.  That's  why  I 
threw  it  away." — Brown  Jug. 


She  (at  the  door) — "Did  you  keep  your 
lights  on?" 

He — "Sure,  I  wear  them  all  winter." — 
Tiger. 


Divine  (to  little  girl) — "Which  would  you 
rather  be,  beautiful  or  good?" 

She — "I  would  rather  be  beautiful  and  re- 
pent."— TVhirlivind. 


Riding  home  in  the  flivver  the 

Other  night  was  the  gang 

We  had  a  slow  tire  leak 

And  we  stopped  four  times  to  blow  it  up; 

Finally 

Someone  suggested  that  there 

Was  too  much  weight 

In  the  car. 

And  I  suggested  that  we  all 

Should  throw  out  our  chests. 

I  M-alked  home. — UJiite  Mule. 


announces  its  fine  Ball  Rooom  with 

capacity  for  150  couples 

is  available  for 

Sorority  or  Fraternity  Dances 

Convenient  and  reasonable 

Price  $35.00 


Phone  Sheldrake  5170 


T.  M.  LENEHEN, 

Manager 


tan  Legion 
model  cor- 
rect forday- 


$10 


Wear  Walk-Overs 

that  m 

the  occasion! 


WEAR  BROWN   BEFORE   6:00   P.  M. 
AND    BLACK    AFTER   6.00   P.  M. 


Shoe  Store 
607  Davis  St. 


Thirty-si: 


Oorjlo  Pg^T 


HEARD  AT  THE  NAVY  CREW  RACE 
Biddy — "I  suppose  you've  been  in  the  navy 

so  long  that  you  are  accustomed  to  sea  legs?" 
Middy — "Lady,  I  wasn't  looking."- — Tiger. 

He — "Ouch!  I  just  bumped  my  crazy- 
bone." 

Her — "Well,  comb  your  hair  right  and  the 
bump  won't  show." — Chanticleer. 

BETWEEN  iMEALS 

While — "I  can't  find  my  last  year's  bath- 
ing suit." 

Husband — "Probably  a  moth  ate  it." — Life. 

"Ned,  dear;  I  wish  you  wouldn't  drink. 
You've  heard  me  say  I  didn't  like  drinking." 

"Yes,  and  I've  heard  you  say  you  didn't  like 
kissing — figure  that  one  out." — The  Brown 
Jug.  

"Tell  me,  what  do  you  think  of  a  woman, 
thirty-five  years  old,  who  sleeps  with  cats?" 
"Who  is  she?" 
"Mrs.  Catz." — Chanticleer. 


Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you, 
Laugh  and  you  laugh  alone. 
The  first  when  the  joke's  the  Professor's, 
The  last  when  the  joke's  your  own. 

— Belle  Hop. 

Old  Lady — You  can't  be  so  poor,  my  good 
man,  if  you  wear  spats. 

Trap — Ma'am,  dese  is  suede  shoes  wid  de 
bottoms  worn  ofif. — The  Purple  Cow. 


Purchaser — What  is  the  charge  for  this  bat- 
ery? 

Garageman — One  and  one-half  volts. 

"How  much  is  that  in  American  money? — 
Amherst  Lord  Jeff. 


"Shay,  Oshifer,  where's  the  corner?" 
"Why,  you're  standing  on  it!" 
"'Sat  so;  no  wonder  1  couldn't  find  it!"- 
JVesleyan  Wasp. 


First  Diner — "Macaulay  used  to  eat  at  this 
mn. 

Second  Diner — "It  must  have  been  eggs 
like  these  that  inspired  his  'Lays  of  Ancient 
Rome.'  " — Chanticleer. 

ODE  TO  HERPICIDE 

At  early  morn,  when  dawn  was  paling. 

She   sought   the    pool,   and    o'er    the   limpid 

crystal 
Combed  her  soft   tresses,  watching  her  fair 

image — 
And  so  got  dandruff  in  the  water  supply. 

— Chaparral. 


The  consumer  (feminine) — "You  poor 
fish.    Don't  fold  your  napkin  in  a  cafe." 

The  producer  (masculine) — "I  gotta  to  get 
it  in  my  pocket." — Stanford  Chapparal. 


Copper — "There's  no  swimming  allowed  in 
this  pond." 

Eva — "Oh  but  why  didn't  you  tell  me  about 
it  before  I  undressed?" 

Copper — "Well,  I  reckon  there  ain't  no  law 
agin  that." — Buccaneer. 


TYPING 

Expertly  Done 

The  Evanston  Letter  Service 

620  Davis  St.  (2nd  Floor) 


Typewriting 

Multigraphing 

Mimeographing 


The  best  equipped 

Letter  Shop 
outside  the  Loop 


Co-ed  (to  drug  clerk) — Do  you  keep 
Mum? 

D.  C. — Sure,  go  ahead  and  tell  it. — Buc- 
caneer. 

"Is  this  the  feed  store?  Well  send  around 
a  bale  of  hay." 

"Who  is  it  for?"  questioned  the  clerk  on  the 
other  end  of  the  line. 

Don't  get  fresh,"  yelled  the  hired  man,  "it's 
for  the  horse." — Buccaneer. 


"Is  my  wife  forward?"  asked  the  passenger 
on  the  Limited. 

"She  wasn't  to  me,  sir,"  replied  the  conduc- 
tor politely. — Pitt  Panther. 


Thirty-seven 


Liquid  Energy 

For  Your  Health 

Start  drinking  it-- 
Today! 


You  students  need  extra  en- 
ergy! You  need  it  for  your 
studies,  you  need  it  for  your 
social  and  athletic  activities" 
you  need  it  for  health! 

Bowman's  Milk  will  give  it  to 
you.  It  is  a  delicious  health 
drink  that  gives  you  energy  to 
carry  on  the  busy  day. 

It  is  rich  in  bone-building  lime 
and  tissue-building  protiens. 
You'll  love  its  creamy  flavor! 

For  an  energy-drink  then-- 

Insist  on 

«OWMAN  I 

■SitviJAmV  COMPANY       I 

Jj)]VfILK.    • 


*  HARD  TO  CRACK 

Mrs.  Higherest — "And  what  did  you  dis- 
covah  about  our  family  tree?" 

Genealogist — "I  found  that  it  was  of  the 
nut-bearing  variety."^ — Octopus. 


"I  would  like  a  nice  crisp  roll,"  said  the 
young  lady  in  the  cafe. 

"Don't  look  at  me,"  said  her  escort,  "all  I've 
got  is  a  two-dollar  bill." — Chaparral. 


Kind  Lady — "What  is  your  name,  little 
boy?" 

Boy — "Joshua  Shadrach  Lemuel  Totts." 

Kind  Lady — "Well,  well,  who  gave  you 
that  name?" 

Boy — "I  dunno  yet,  but  I'll  find  out  some 
day."  Beaverelle 


99  44/100 
Mary  in  the  bath  tub 
Reading  lovers'  notes — 
Mary  warmly  soaking — 
Wonder  if  she  floats? 

—Froth. 


Thirty-eight 


D.  C. — Sure,  go  ahead  and  tell  it. 

Ike:  "Have  you  heard  the  story  of  the  nut 
and  the  raisin?" 

Mike:    "No." 

Ike:  "Well,  he  kept  raisin'  and  raisin' 
and  raisin';  and  when  he  was  called  all  he  had 
was  a  pair  of  deuces." — Voo  Doo,  Mass.  Inst. 
Tech. 


Officer- 
Citicen- 


-Say,  are  you  looking  for  trouble? 
-Yeah,  you  seen  my  wife? 

— Juggler 


History  Prof.  When  Lord  Chesterfield  saw 
that  death  was  near,  he  gathered  all  his  friends 
about  him.  Before  he  breathed  his  last,  he 
uttered  those  immortal  words.  Does  anyone 
know  what  they  were? 

Section   (in  chorus) — They  satisfy! 

— Pointer 


"Knee-length  skirts  have  reduced  street-car 
accidents  fifty  per  cent." 

"Wouldn't  it  be  fine  if  accidents  could  be 
prevented  entirely?" — Bison 


Drunk — Shay,  ish  my  name  Heintz? 
Friend — No. 


Drunk— Well,    it 
pickled. — Puppet. 


oughter    be    'cause    I'm 


"I  want  some  tea." 
"Green  tea  or  black  tea?" 
"Don't  make  no  difference,   the  old  lady's 
blind  as  a  bat." — Lampoon. 


"We'll  be  friends  to  the  end. 
"Lend  me  ten  dollars." 
"That's  the  end." 

— Bison. 


WHEN    VOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

f      '  ^^%       .  THINK   OF 


Gn<S 


F'l_0> 


17(2  SHERMAN   AVE.  I 

EVANSTON,ILU.  rUUII/ 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


Thirty-nine 


BELL-HOWELL  FILMO 

MOTION  PICTURE  MACHINE 

Takes  them  as  you  see  them 

Monies  in  your  home 

'^ 

SUPER  ZENITH  RADIO 

OPERADIO 

ATWATER  KENT  RADIO 

SUPER  HETERODYNE  RADIOS 

BRUNSWICK  PHONOGRAPHS 
BRUNSWICK  RECORDS 
BRUNSWICK  RADIOLAS 

We  invite  you  to  call  and  make  this  your 
meeting  place 

FULL  LINE  OF  RECORDS 


PIERCE  RADIO  CO. 

Across  from  North  Shore  Hotel 

522  Davis  Street         Evanston,  Illinois 

University  5067 


Sorority  and  Fraternity 
Parties 

Luncheons,  Afternoon  Teas 
and  Dinner  Dances 

Have  them  all  where  you 
will  find  comfort,  conven- 
ience and  service. 

University  6400 

North  Shore  Hotel 

F.  J.  KIHM,  Manager 
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PO    IT 

o 


NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW     Do    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    N,<l^, 
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Joe  Gish  learns  about  women  from    : 


BEVERLY 

the  sweet 
Southern 
Girl 


Every  fall  our  Sanitariums  are  filled  with 
wrecked  aunts  who  have  been  chaperoning 
vacation  parties  of  "sweet  Southern  girls." 
They  are  the  original  clinging  vines,  and 
Beverly  was  one  of  them.     She  was  always 
losing  something.     Or  her  shoe  hurt.     Or 
something  was  in   her  eye.     She  was  sure 
there  were  snakes  in  that  grass.     \Yas  that 
a    spider?     Her    greatest    mental    exertion 
was  to  call  for  a  coca-cola. 
I  took  her  to  the  opera,  when  she  came  to 
New  York.     I  whispered:  "There's  Jeritza!" 
She:  I  d'clare!  Which,  the  man  or  the  girl? 
/.■       The  girl,  of  course. 
She:  What  show  is  this? 
/.•       Tosca.     It's  an  opera. 
She:  I  d'clare!     My  foot  sure  does  hurt. 
/;       Sh!     They're    going    to    sing    Strange 

Harmonies. 
She:  Uh-huh.     Do    you    suppose    it    would 

matter  if  I  took  my  shoe  off? 
/.•       Er     .     .     I     don't     know.     .     That's 

Bodansky  conducting. 
She:  I  wish  he  had  a  few  saxaphones. 


At  supper  I  tried  new  conversational 
stances.  Paul  Manship  .  .  Marie  Lauren- 
cin  .  .  Mah  Jong  .  .  The  theatre  .  . 
Books  .  .  Sports.  She  topped  every  ball. 
The  knockout  was  when  she  asked  if  the 
waiter  had  an  aspirin  tablet. 

That  very  night  I  filled  out  a  Vanity  Fair 
subscription  coupon  for  Beverly.  It  was 
from  Vanity  Fair  that  I  had  obtained  my 
own  start  as  a  man  of  the  world  .  .It  will 
change  her,  too  .  .  I  shall  come  back  in  a 
few  months  .  .  She  will  no  longer  be  a 
dumb  Dora  .  .  I  might  propose.  Only  a 
few  months. 

But,  six  weeks  later,  I  read  of  her  engage- 
ment to  Basil  van  Siclen,  the  most  eligible 
bachelor  in  New  York,  patron  of  the  modern 
arts,  whose  million  dollar  mansion  had  long 
awaited  a  mistress  whose  social  graces  were 
equal  to  his  own. 

Why  don't  you  subscribe  for  some  sweet 
Southern  girl? 
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10  issues  for  $2 


VANITY    FAIR 


Z      TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT     OItT     FILL     IT    IN     FILL    IT     IN    FILL    IT    IN     FILL    IT    IX     z. 


-  Vanity  Fair,  Greenwich,  Conn.  Name,  etc 

"  Dear  Vanity  Fair: 

^  I  am  glad  to  learn  the  secret  of  Beverly  van  Siclen's 

O  success.     But  I   happen   to   know   that   Basil  himself       

isn't  really  such  a  bright  bird.     For  six  years  he  has 

S  taken  Vanity  Fair.     Which  reminds  me,  enclosed  find 

O  TWO  DOLLARS  to  cover  the  cost  of  TEX  ISSUES 

Q  Illustration  copyright  by  Vanity  Fair 
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Forty 


The  Secret  of  Individual  Success 


Eagerly  Olive-Elinor  untied  the  string  and 
opened  the  box  which  had  just  been  brought  to 
her  room.  With  some  curiosity  she  tore  away 
the  glazed  paper  wrappings  and  uncovered  the 
flowers.     Then  she  groaned. 

"Oh,  that  dumbell !"  she  lisped.  "Hasn't  he 
any  more  sense  than  to  send  pink  sweet  peas  for 
a  green  gown?  Why  didn't  he  call  me  up?" 
And  she  ripped  off  a  few  feminine  oaths. 


"Oh,  George," 
Mamie  -  Lou 
gurgles  de- 
lightedly, a  s 
you  see  on 
your  right,  as 
she  glides 
dreamily  over 
the  waxed  floor 
in  the  arms  of 
her  g  1  o  c  o  e  d 
partner.  "Oh, 
George,  I'm 
so  glad  you 
brought  me.  I 
just  know  you 
use  it."* 


(*Blisterine  should  always  b 


"Hahahaha,  Oh,  Hahaha,  hehehe,  heh,  heh, 
hehe  hohohoho." 

The  chaperone  was  sitting  quietly  in  a  corner, 
cracking  her  ribs  as  she  read.  In  the  meantime 
her  Freddie  and  Peggy  were  trying  out  some 
new  steps — the  back  ones,  where  it  was  nice  and 
dark.  All  was  bliss  and  joy,  and  the  chaperone 
was  happy. 


Aloysius  was  h'ing  in  bed,  propped  up  by 
many  soft  downy  pillows.  He  wore  striped  lav- 
ender silk  pajamas,  over  which  he  had  carelessly 
thrown  an  olive  and  cheese-colored  bathrobe. 
The  room  was  heavy  with  the  scent  of  many 
flowers.  Two  sweet  dates  gazed  admiringly  at 
Aloysius,  the  handsome  boy.  Geraldine,  the 
steel  king's  daughter,  sat  at  his  left,  slyly  hold- 
ing his  hand.  At  his  right  Emmamae  was  whis- 
pering sweet  nothings  into  his  ear.  Emmamae 
was  the  daughter  of  a  history  prof,  and  knew 
how  to  do  it.  Aloysius  was  having  a  slow  con- 
valescence. But  he  was  making  the  best  of  it. 
Poor  boy,  he  had  laughed  himself  sick  reading 
the  Purple  Parrot. 


And  the  morals,  dear  reader,  are  these:  Had 
Olive-Elinor's  young  man  only  read  the  Purple 
Parrot,  he  would  have  known  that  the  proper 
thing  to  do  was  telephone  first.  Now  George, 
on  the  other  hand,  is  a  regular  reader,  and  knows 
just  how  things  should  be  done.  Freddie,  too, 
always  brings  the  Parrot  for  the  chaperone,  and 
all  is  well.  Aloysius,  is  the  old  wise  boy,  how- 
ever, and  always  has  delightful  convalescences. 
You,  too,  may  attain  the  eighth  heaven  by  fill- 
ing out  the  coupon.  Why  wait  ?  \\'e'll  get  you 
yet ! 


WE'LL   GET   YOU   YET   WE'LL   GET   YOU  YET   WE'LL   GET  YOU   YET   WE'LL   GET 

The  Purple  Parrot,  Room   ICO,  University   Hall,   Evanston,  111, 


Gentlemen  :     I   desire  bliss  forever.     I   enclose  a  dollar  and  a  Cjuarter  for  which  send  me  the  remain- 
ing numbers  of  the  Parrot. 


My    name   is. 
Send   it  to.  .  . 
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DART  ffiS.ASi- 

Arrow  Collar 

A  NEW  STYLE  with  a  band  of  moderate  height,  lower  in 
front  than  in  back.  The  closely  meeting  front  leaves  room 
for  a  tightly  tied  knot.  The  long  deep  points  are  a  depar- 
ture that  make  this  collar  thoroughly  smart  in  every  line 

Cluett,  Peabody  &  Co.,  Inc.  J]iakers 


